to expound the large blueprint of a headstone unrolled
upon the floor. I envied him not only because, without
the slightest affectation, he could be courteously objec-
tive and yet grave in the face of this decease, but also be-
cause the material from which he was to carve a memo-
rial in the Linden Hill Cemetery was granite that would
endure for centuries, not the mere pages (soon forgotten
if ever read) of a friend yet sooner forgotten.

12signs of such a condition make their
